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<< EJOICE in the Lord; rejoice 

R evermore.” How often the 
\postle Paul in his trials and diff- 
‘ulties repeated those words. He 
vas strong in his joy in the Lord. 
\t first sight the idea of joy being 






. source of strength seems like a re- 
versal of the natural order. That a 
nan should be happy because he is 
trong seems much more likely than his 
being strong because he is happy. We 
often feel and deplore lack of spiritual 
trength—especially when we wish to 
0 good to others—and fail to get at 
ie real root of the trouble. We set 
t down to circumstances, or to causes 
that seem beyond our control, when 
ie real reason for our loss of power 
because our joy in the Lord has 
ft us. In a world full of sorrow and 
ble God wants His children to ree- 
ommend the salvation He has provided 
ly the happiness, peace and comfort 
y find in Him; and every one that 
<eth receiveth—when they fulfil the 
ditions. 
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The joy of the Lord in the soul of 

believer is due to many causes, 
ong which may be mentioned: the 
lization of reconciliation with God 
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ough Jesus Christ; the rest and 
ice of soul promised by our Sav- 
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iour to all 
the 


who 


“come unto” 


Him, 
“orace’” “suffi 
cient” for every hour of darkness and 
suffering, so that as the day is, so 
shall our strength be. 


and bestowal of 


Ours also is the 
assurance that nothing can separate 
us from the love of Christ, and that 
He is always able to succor them who 
are tempted—Himself “being tempte: 
in all points like as we are, yet with- 
out sin.” 

Surely in the possession of all thes« 
glorious things God’s children shoul! 
go rejoicing all their days; and it is 
the will of their Father in Heaven that 
they should do so. In no other way 
can Christ be so glorified as an ever- 
present Saviour, strong to deliver and 
mighty to keep, in the eyes of those 
whose bondage to sin causes days of 
woe and anxiety. When Paul, under 
the inspiration of the Holy Spirit, is 
sued the Divine command, “Rejoic 
evermore,” he undoubtedly knew that 
those who obeyed the injunction would 
spread the glorious Gospel of the grace 
of God by their smiling faces as by 
their earnest words. And no change 
worth speaking of has taken place in 
human nature—either of saints or sin- 
ners—since that trumpet note 
Chris 


was 


sounded to the Philippian 
tians. 
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How to Obtain the Joy of the Lord. 


Perhaps some reader desires this 
joy who has long been desiring it in 
vain, or perhaps even seeking it where 
it cannot be found. Jesus Christ Him- 
self is its only source. His atoning 
blood was the price paid that it might 
be ours, and the acceptance of the sal- 
vation freely offered by Him, preceded 
by a complete abandonment of all 
is the simple condition 
upon which it can be obtained. There 
is no need to enlist the services of any 
pope, priest, “saint,” or angel, or any 
other intermediary; Jesus invites all 
mankind to “come unto” Him and ob- 
tain rest and peace and joy unto their 
souls. He also says, for the benefit 
of those who feel unworthy of the 
unspeakable gift that He offers them, 
“Him that cometh unto MeI will in no 
wise cast out.” 


known sin, 


In Him there is plenty 
of joy to go round, even though every 
man, woman and child on earth should 
respond to the call of the Divine love 
and compassion. 


Salvation for the Bums, 


The New York evening papers 
of February 9 announced the death 


of Rev. S. H. Hadley, with this 

heading in large type spread over 

two columns: 

“Mission Worker Hadley Dies Af- 
ter Operation. Superintendent of 
Jerry McAuley Water Street 

Was a Gambler and 


3efore His Conver- 


Mission 
Drunkard 
sion.” 


The papers recited the events of 
this great and good man’s life, and 
noted among the last words dur- 
ing his illness, which lasted only a 
week, his repeated exclamation— 
“Who will take care of poor 
bums when I am gone!” 


my 


The Converted Catholic. 


The actual work of the Water 
Street Mission was carried on en- 
tirely by converts—“men who were 
once highway robbers, tramps or 
sandbaggers.” Many of these con- 
verts, once steeped in sin and 
crime, have reached responsible po- 
sitions in life. 

This is the old, old story of the 
love of God for sinful man who will 
come directly to Christ as Saviour. 
“Whosoever will, may come.” 


The Power of the Gospel. 


Whenever the soul of man is 
brought into real contact with 
Christ as “the Truth” the results 
are ever memorable. Even if the 
individual refuses at the moment 
to obey the Saviour’s invitation to 
come unto Him, he knows that for 
the time, at least, his soul was 
awake to a heavenly vision, an oc- 
currence that can never be entire- 
ly forgotten; while if the grace of 
God be accepted into the heart, 
driving out evil and rendering it a 
fit abode for the Holy Spirit, the 
event marks the beginning of 
heaven here and the way to heaven 
hereafter. And how often has 
this blessed result been accom- 
plished by simple means—perhaps 
only a verse of a hymn or the brief 
testimony of one who has turnec 
from the error of his ways. Mul 
titudes of men have thus had their 
lives revolutionized, who had 
heard the thunders of Sinai with 
comparative indifference, and who 
had been given up as hopeless by 
judges, jailors and other represen- 
tatives of human law. But when 
the Lord Jesus was placed before 
their spiritual eyes, He transformed 
them into children of God. 






















































































































































































































Roman Fables in America. 
The Rev. Joseph Giardina, in his 
sermon of December 31, 1905, said 
that when in Italy he desired to 
come to America because he un- 
derstood that Catholicism in this 
country was on a higher plane than 
under the immediate supervision 
of the Pope and the Curia. At 
the close of the service, among 
those who came forward to con- 
gratulate him upon his emancipa- 
tion from Roman bondage was a 
converted Catholic from Boston. 
He told Mr. Giardina that the 
stories narrated to the people by 
the priests and nuns in this coun- 
try were quite as ridiculous as 
anything related in Italy. On one 
occasion while he was attending a 
parochial school the nun by whom 
he was taught solemnly told her 
scholars that every morning the 
Pope found a letter from God on 
his window sill. This lad’s inter- 
est was aroused, and he then in- 
quired as to the kind of paper 
upon which these communications 
were written. In reply he was told 
to say ten rosaries as a punish- 


ment for asking an unseasonable 
question. 


An Unfit Man for the Philippines. 

The appointment of Gen. James 
*. Smith, a staunch Roman Catho- 
ic, to be Governor-General of the 
Philippine Islands, is considered by 
the religious press generally a false 
move. The Filipino people are di- 
vided on the question of religion— 
many having followed Archbishop 
‘glipay in his secession from 
home, and many more having ac- 
cepted the evangelical faith under 
tie zealous labors of the earnest 
Trotestant missionaries. 
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All good Americans desire to 
honor their rulers, but in this case 
many will call to mind 
Beecher’s celebrated prayer: 


“Lord, keep us from despising our 
rulers, 

And help them to stop acting so 

We cannot help despising them.” 


Lyman 





“Why Ask Congress?” 


The Northwestern Christian Advo- 
cate, Chicago, puts the above question, 
based on the following quotation from 
The Catholic News: 


“Congress will soon be asked to ap- 
propriate $10,000 for the care of the 
San Xavier Mission near Tucson, 
Ariz. The request will be based upon 
a memorial of the last Legislature, 
which seeks assistance from the fed- 
eral government on the ground that 
the mission is the oldest and best pre- 
served in the country. Col. W. S. 
Sturgis, Republican national commit- 
teeman from Arizona, is in charge of 
the proposition and is confident of suc- 
cess. The old church is being kept up 
and protected by the Papagoes, de- 
scendants of the Christian Indians who 
built it three hundred years ago.” 

The editor then asks two pertinent 
questions : 

“Why should Congress be asked for 
an appropriation for a purely sectarian 
purpose? And why should a member 
of the Republican nationai committee 
be interested in securing a purely sec- 
tarian appropriation ?” 





A lady residing in Lima, Peru, 
writes: “Through the kindness of 
Mr. A. R. Stark, agent of the British 
and Foreign Bible Society, we enjoy 
the privilege of reading your valuable 
paper. I wish every good citizen in 
the United States would read it, and 
put to practical use the information 
it contains. The number is far too 
few who realize the nature and extent 


cf the underhand work done by the 
Roman Church. 
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A Salutation—Patrick Brady. 

The following characteristic sal- 
utation to the Rev. Joseph Giar- 
dina is from the pen of one of the 
converts of Christ’s Mission, Mr. 
Patrick Brady, who is greatly be- 
loved in the Mission, and who, 
der its 


un- 
auspices, is preparing for 
vangelistic work by a course of 
Bible study at the Moody School, 
Mount Hermon, Mass. Mr. Brady’s 
account of his conversion appeared 
in the January CONVERTED CaTH- 
ouic. He was at Christ’s Mission 
when Mr. 


MR. BRADY'S GREETING. 


Giardina came there. 


To our dear friend and fellow 
worker Father Giardina: From 
Patrick, a student for Christ Jesus. 
May God, our Father, and the Lord 
Jesus Christ you and give 
vou peace. 

[ always mention you in my 
prayers and thank God for you, 
because of the love and faith which 
you show not only for the Lord 
Jesus, but also for the love of 
Christ's people; and | pray that 
your participation in the faith may 
display itself in a fuller recognition 
of everything that is Christlike. 

It was God who led us out from 
the errors of Rome, and from Him 
we received our solemn call, not 
reward for anything that we 
had done, but in fulfilment of His 
wn merciful purposes. 

Let us thank God that we 

High Priest in Jesus Christ 
has taken His seat at the 
hand of the throne of the 
in Heaven, where He ministers in 
the sanctuary and in the true tab- 
rnacle set up by the Lord and not 
by man. 

Jesus Christ is the 
as He was yesterday, and as He 
will be forever. May God make 
you perfect in everything that is 
good, so that you may be able to 
do His will. May He produce in 


bless 


as a 


have 
who 
right 
Majesty 


same to-day 


us all that is pleasing in His sight, 

through Jesus Christ. To Him be 

all the glory forever and ever. 
Mount Hermon School, Febru- 


ary, 1906. 


A Convert’s Letter. 


Rhode Island, Dec. 26, 1905. 

Dear Sir: I have had the read- 
ing of THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC 
for two years, through the kind- 
ness of Miss M. J. Halstead, Hart- 
ford, Conn., but now I have de- 
cided to get it myself and to be a 
life-long subscriber. I can never 
tell you what a great help it has 
been to me; things that | could not 
understand before have told 
kindly way that 
could understand them. 


been 
in such a simple, 
even | 

I am a converted Catholic, 
the Lord! 


praise 
I give Him thanks for 
salvation that can be enjoyed here 


in this life; and I can have joy in 


my soul, when my surroundings are 
bright. My Bible 
dear to me. Before my conversion 
it was to me an unknown book. 
The Roman Catholics can commit 
every sin in the calendar, but will 
not eat meat on Friday. That 
would be a mortal sin, which, if 
persisted in, without a dispensation, 
the priests could not forgive. And 
with all their sins the Virgin Mary 
is their only hope of salvation. 

| have heard so much about the 
Blessed Virgin that, unknown to 
myself, | was beginning to detest 
her name. But the article, “A 
Message from the Blessed Virgin,’ 
in the December ConverTED CATH 
otic, showed me where [ was ii 
danger of falling into sin in thi: 
respect. As soon as I read it | 
said that article was published by 
Mr. O’Connor for me. 

I pray that God may continu: 
to bless and prosper you in your 
great work. NELLIE Lyons. 


not so is very 
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Converting the Catholics. 
The conversion of the Rev. Jo- 
seph Giardina and his clear explan- 
ation of his reasons for leaving the 
Roman Catholic Church have at- 
tracted more attention than the re- 
nunciation of Romanism by other 
priests who have come to Christ’s 
Mission, chiefly because he came to 
the Mission for instruction while 
he was still a priest in his parish 
in the Bronx, officiating at all the 
services and daily saying Mass in 
the convent attached to St. Augus- 
tine’s Church. On Sundays he at- 
tended to his Italian congregation 
in the basement of the church. For 
more than a month he came for 
counsel and instruction to Christ’s 
Mission, where he was most cour- 
teously received. Bright and intel- 
ligent as he is, he was as ignorant 
as a babe of the evangelical faith 
ind the religion of the Bible. Prot- 
estantism in his mind was opposi- 
tion to the Roman Catholic Church. 
lf a living Christ and the way to 
Him had not been pointed out to 
his inquiring mind, it is not cer- 
tain that he would have left the 
Koman Catholic Church or with- 
lrawn from the priesthood. In the 
many conferences held with him 
luring those weeks of anxiety he 
was not told of the evils of Ro- 
nanism—numerous though they be 
nor of the iniquities of the priest- 
ood—though richly deserving the 
illory, nor of the tyranny and 
ickedness of Popes and Bishops— 
owever blameworthy these men 
e. But he was told that the 
‘hristian religion meant union with 
iod through Christ; that a filial 
elation could be established with 
he Heavenly Father without the 








The Converted Catholic. 





69 





intervention of Pope or priest or 
their sacraments; that by faith and 
repentance he could come to God 
through Jesus Christ—a lost sinner 
finding a loving personal Saviour 
who came from the Father to seek 
and save him; that if he surren- 
dered his heart to Christ and con- 
fessed Him before men He would 
make him a a new creature; and 
then he would obtain power in the 
Holy Spirit to do the will of God 
and lead a Christian life. 

This was the substance of the 
many interviews held with the 
young priest, and as we knelt in 
prayer to the Saviour he opened 
his heart to Him. From the begin- 
ning of the work of Christ’s Mis- 
sion this method has been found 
to be the most effective in dealing 
with Roman Catholics, priests and 
people, who come to the Mission. 
in further conferences the distinc- 
tive doctrines of the Roman Church 
are discussed and demolished as un- 
scriptural and unreasonable. 


The Reporter and the Priest. 


Though Mr. Giardina had been 
coming to Christ’s Mission for sev- 
eral weeks and had attended the 
service in the chapel when Bishop 
Burt preached on December 10, his 
name was not mentioned at any 
time, not even when he desired 
to say a few words at the close of 
Bishop Burt’s address, as related in 
the January CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 
But the last week in December a 
reporter had heard that a priest 
from St. Augustine’s Roman Cath- 
olic Church was a frequent visitor 
at Christ’s Mission, and a young 
man who said he was from the New 
York Tribune called to learn the 
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facts. He was told that many 
priests called at the Mission, but 
until they gave evidence of conver- 
sion there was nothing to be said 
about them. Such visits were pri- 
vate and no publicity was desired 
or would be allowed in such cases. 
When a priest definitely declared 
his intention to leave the Roman 
Catholic Church and accept the 
Protestant faith, if he wished to 
make a public statement it would 
But other- 
wise there was nothing to say. 


be given to the press. 


The young man left without any 
information. But next day another 
reporter of the Tribune called and 
said that positive information had 
come to the office that a priest of 
St. Augustine’s Church was receiv- 
ing instruction in Christ’s Mission, 


that he was going to become a 


Protestant and enter a seminary to 
prepare for the ministry. “We have 


the facts,” said he, “and 
come to the 


I have 
Mission to verify 
them.” 

told there was some 
basis for the story, but he had it 
badly twisted. It happened that as 
the reporter was entering Christ’s 
Mission Mr. Giardina was leaving it 
after an hour’s conference with 
Pastor O’Connor. After the gen- 
tleman was refused definite infor- 
mation he said he would learn the 
facts from Father Gregg, the pas- 
tor of St. Augustine’s Church. “I 
guess he is the man,” he added. He 
was entreated not to push his in- 
quiries, as the facts were not yet 
developed, and it would do only 
harm to the priest concerned to 
make an investigation. He was as- 
sured that as the Tribune had got 


He was 


the story the complete statement 
would be given to that paper ex- 
clusively at the proper time. The 
reporter was not satisfied with: this, 
but that evening he went to St. 
Augustine’s Church and interview- 
ed Father Gregg regarding his in- 
tention to become a Protestant. 
Meantime when Father Giardina 
had left Christ’s Mission he re- 
turned to his church, and after 
dinner with the three other priests 
he asked Father Gregg, the senior 
pastor, for a recommendation and 
a certificate of his standing in the 
diocese, in case he should need 
such a testimonial. Father Gregg, 
unsuspecting, readily granted the 
young priest’s request, certifying 
that he was a good priest of 
cellent character who had all 
“faculties” 


exX- 
the 
the 
the 


and exercised all 
powers of the priesthood in 
diocese of New York. 

Scarcely had Father Giardina 
that testimonial in his pocket when 
the Tribune man called on Father 
Gregg and asked if he was 
going to become a Protestant and 
enter a seminary, etc. The conster- 
nation of poor Father Gregg can 
be imagined. But he said nothing 
that evening to the other priests of 
his household, though he suspected 
some one of them. The next day 
he visited Archbishop Farley and 
told him of his suspicions. That 
evening Mr. Giardina was called by 
telephone to Archbishop Farley’s 
residence on Madison avenue. He 
did not go, but next day he came 
to Christ’s Mission to remain, and 
on December 31 preached his first 
Protestant sermon in the chapel of 
the Mission. 
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REV. JOSEPH GIARDINA’S SECOND SERMON IN CHRIST’S MISSION 


UNDAY, January 7, 1906, the 
Rev. Joseph Giardina, the young 
priest of this city who was recently 
converted in Christ’s Mission, deliv- 
ered the following sermon before a 
large audience that comprised many 
Roman Catholics, some of whom had 
been his parishioners in St. Augus- 
tine’s Roman Catholic church: 
MR. GIARDINA’S ADDRESS. 

In the New York Tribune of yester- 
day my old pastor, Father Gregg, of 
St. Augustine’s Roman Catholic 
church in the Bronx, New York city, 
was quoted as saying that I must be 
crazy to leave the Roman Catholic 
Church. Here are the exact words: 

“As to the young man, he 
(Father Gregg) thought he must 
be crazy; he could not explain his 
actions in any other way.” 

I am sure that Father Gregg 
could not testify in any better way 
to my personal character. If he had 
any remarks to make on that line, 
he would have been able to explain 
my actions in some other way. 

Still I am much surprised that he 
should talk in that way, for he showed 
his good sense during the eighteen 
months that I was his assistant priest 
by liking me very much. During all 
that time I was so useful to him in 
his big parish that he loved me very 
much for all the hard work I did for 
him; in fact, though, as you can see, 
my hair is rather dark, I was the 
white-headed boy to him. Poor 
man, I do pity him and ail the 
other priests who cannot call their 
souls their own. It was because 
my soul could not be free in the 
Roman Catholic Church that I left 
it, and not because I am crazy. 
The Jews thought the apostles 


were crazy men, and they said our 
Lord himself had a devil. So I guess 
we can stand what Father Gregg or 
Archbishop Farley may say. Father 
Gregg is also quoted as saying that 
he was exceedingly sorry that the af- 
fair—that is, my leaving the Roman 
Church—had been noticed by the 
press, as he believed the notoriety 
given to the case could do only 
harm to the people. Let me ask 
you, dear Father Gregg, what is 
the harm of which you are so 
much afraid? I will give the an- 
swer: The priests of Rome fear 
that such notoriety may induce 
other Roman Catholics to think for 
themselves and open their eyes, for 
once, at least, in their lives. And the 
trouble is that Father Gregg does not 
want the people to open their eyes. 

Now, I wish to refer to that part 
of my letter of resignation quoted by 
the Tribune : 


Being a priest, I did not cease to be 
an Italian; as such I love my country, 
and approve of whatever can promote 
its welfare. Nobody can blame me for 
that; but the Roman Catholic Church 
does blame me. I believe that the uni- 
fication of Italy is one of the most im- 
portant factors in the welfare, prog- 
ress and liberty of my long-oppressed 
country; and as a Catholic, much less 
as a priest, I am not allowed to make 
such a statement, or to give expres- 
sion to such a sentiment, under pain of 
being excommunicated, and therefore 
of being deprived of salvation. I can- 
not believe that my Saviour Jesus 
Christ would deprive me of a place in 
His kingdom should I not think as the 
Pope does, even in political matters. 


Liberty is one of the most important 
constituent elements of human nature. 
Man is not a beast, much less a ma- 
chine; his body may have functions 
which are common to him and the ani- 
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mals, but he possesses an immortal 
soul, which places him higher than any 
other created thing, he being the king 
of nature. 

The great end of man is the ever- 
lasting enjoyment of God. As his 
forehead looks up toward the sky, so 
his noble soul wishes for the infinite 
and aspires to possess God. But man 
cannot be impelled to the attainment of 
the object of his being by instinct, as 
beasts are; he must go by his own 
choice. For that purpose man was 
given a soul endowed with intellect 
and free will; the intellect, to know 
God as his end; the free will, to cause 
him spontaneously to take the right 
means to reach that end. Take away 
either of these two elements from a 
man, and you no longer have a man. 
Free will, or liberty, is such an essen- 
tial part of man’s life that neither di- 
vine nor human law could hold man 
responsible for any of his actions if 
he did not possess perfect freedom in 
performing them. Furthermore, noth- 
ing is pleasing to God, not even a vir- 
tuous action or a sacrifice, unless it is 
prompted by a willing heart. The de- 
sire for liberty takes precedence of 
any other aspiration, it being an essen- 
tial part of human nature itself. Every 
man feels the desire for it almost as 
soon as he opens his eyes to the light 
of the sun. The child, as well as the 
old man, desires to enjoy his freedom ; 
and we all naturally feel moved with 
pity toward any human being who is 
deprived of it; especially if a bond of 
friendship or blood ties us to that per- 
son. We desire freedom for ourselves 
personally ; freedom for the members 
of our own family; each one of 
us desires freedom for his own 
country; and we are ready to shed 
our blood to the last drop if neces- 


sary to regain that freedom, where 
it has been lost. 
that desire, 
that I should be a 
I did not possess it. 


| certainly have 
and do consider 
man it 
I myself had go 
liberty in my youth, and my country 
was deprived of it for 
years. 


not 
true 


many long 
And yet [ was taught that I 
should never seek for personal liberty 
as it would imperil the salvation of my 
soul; nor for the liberty of my coun- 
try, as that would involve an invasion 
of the rights of God, the Pope consid- 
ering this a violation of his usurped 
prerogatives. As to my personal lib- 
erty, I did not even know what free- 
dom was like. It will be enough to 
say that the Roman Church teaches it 
“The 


less free you are, the holier you are ;” 


to be a great secret of holiness: 


the more you renounce your own will 
and do not as you think but as others 
think and desire you to do, the wider 
will the gates of Heaven open for you. 
Bear in mind, also, that this is not a 
simple matter of counsel, it is a com- 
mand. No matter how hard or even 
impossible to human nature their in- 


junction may be, you must obey or 


you will be guilty of as many mortal 
sins as the times you break it. Free- 
dom of thought, indeed, constitutes 
blasphemy in itself. If the most ob- 
surd tale should be told by the Pope. 
you must believe it as coming directly 
from the very mouth of God. 
The the the 
Almighty Father, is known to the 
Roman Catholics only as His voice 
is interpreted by the Pope and his 


priests. 


Lord of Universe, 


And so it was long, long 
the 
oracles of the gods and goddesses 
were interpreted to the people by 
the Pontifex and his 


desire to 


ago, in Pagan times, when 


Maximus 


priests. Do 


you know 











the 
the 
pice 
his 
ong 
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sse> 
» by 
his 


NOW 





the will of the Lord” for vourself 
personally, as revealed in the \WWord 
ff God? Oh, no, not even from 
the Douay Version, because the 
Church says that you are unable of 
vourself to understand the divine 
nessage. Do you wish to inquire 
rom the teachers of any other 
Christian body? No, the Church 
ays they are all in error, because 
hey do not take their religion from 
he Vatican. Of course you must 
ot enter any of their places of 
orship; much less are you al- 
wed to join any such body of be- 
evers. 
Why? because you were baptized 
vith the water of the Roman Church. 
ven if you were baptized when only 
few days old—that is, when you 
uld not make any use of your free 
ill—that holy water had the power 
make you not only a Christian, but 
to make you irrevocably a child 
the Church of Rome; that is, as 
the baptism you cannot make 
rself non-Christian, even by r 
incing Christ, so you cannot mak« 
irself non-Roman, even by renounc- 
the Roman Church. In _ other 
rds, once Christian, always Chris 
therefore, they say, once Roman, 
ays Roman. In my particular case 
say. “Once a priest, always a 
st.” If I cannot endure such a life 
longer—nay, if I feel that in lead- 
such a life I should prove to be a 
priest—that does not matter, [| 
st always be a priest. They may 
rive me of all the rights that per 
to that dignity, but they will never 
nerate me from any of the duties 
priest; and that for ever and 


such a condition is essentially one 


hondage, and, worst of all bond- 
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ages, the enslavement of mind and 
conscience. Lut one may ask whether, 
such being the case with a Roman 
Catholic, there can be any sincere Ro- 
man Catholics? I answer: Yes. It 
would be hard to find one out of a 
hundred if they could reason and think 
for themselves; but it is hard to get 
them to that point. They are taught 
not to do so from the earliest days of 
their lives, when innocent children can 
be made to believe in anything ; so they 
are brought up in that way, and you 
will find many who really believe that 
whatever the priest tells them is a 
message coming directly from heaven. 

And what shall I say of the enslave- 
ment of my country of Italy under the 
voke of Rome? Yes, I love my Italy, 
and her freedom imterests me even 
more than my personal freedom. 

Italy was glorious and great among 
the nations for centuries and centuries. 
She was the school mistress of civili- 
zation to the world. Her glories made 
the nations call her their queen. Any 
student of human affairs should be an 
idmirer and a lover of the history of 
Italy, her greatness, her glories. The 
Roman law gave jurisprudence to the 
world; her children held the first 


places among’ the 


masters of any 
branch of knowledge, in sciences, in 
arts, in literature. No wonder that 
every Italian should feel proud of his 
country; and | do feel proud of it. 
It has been one of the greatest in the 
world, if not the greatest of all. If it 
is not as great to-day as other nations, 
whose fault is it? The climate is the 
same, glorious in its effulgence: the 
soilisthesame,richin its fertility ; the 
poetical mountains and valleys, the 
lakes, the rivers and harbors are the 
same; where is there in all the world 


anything to be compared with our 
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Mediterranean Sea? My own fair 
Sicily is one of the most beautiful is- 
lands in the world. All nature smiles 
upon Italy, the garden of Europe, the 
dreamland of the world. And I tell 
you, my friends, I love my beautiful 
lf decline has lessened 
if misfortune has 
overtaken her, fault is it? 
Where does the responsibility lie? I 
am not here to speak unkindly of the 
teachers of my youth; but I must be 
just. And the verdict of history is 
that the decline and misfortunes of 
Italy must be laid at the door of the 
Roman Catholic Church. I charge 
the Jesuits with choking liberty to 
death, when they had power in my 
country. But, thank God, when Gari- 
baldi and the Italian troops entered 
Rome, waving the banner of liberty 
and freedom, the Jesuits had to fly. 
Only lately they have been expelled 
from France also; and by and by we 
will get them on the run here, too! 
Italy is rising from her ashes of 
desolation, and since she became a 
united country in 1870, in spite of the 
Papal power, she has become once 
more respected by all the nations of 
the civilized world. 
I am a young man, and, thank God, 
I have made good use of the faculties 
He bestowed upon me. I see before 
me a large field of usefulness in ad- 
vancing the cause of liberty and prog- 
ress of the Italian people—yes, and 
of the American people, too, if they 
should come under the yoke of Rome. 
But great and glorious as civil and 
political liberty is, the greatest gift 
of God to man is religious liberty, to 
know that we can worship the Al- 
mighty Father in spirit and in truth, 
without asking permission of the Pope 
of Rome, the Czar of Russia, or the 
Sultan of Turkey. 


motherland. 
the glory of Italy- 
whose 





And so I hope to share with my 
Italian people the blessings of relig- 
ious liberty that I have now received, 
and to carry to them the good news of 
salvation through Him of whom it is 
said in the inspired record: “God so 
loved the world that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, 
but have everlasting life.” 

You, Christian people, are’now en- 
joying the fruit of the labors of your 
heroic ancestors, who came out of 
darkness into light, even as the good 
God is dragging us Roman Catholics 
out now. So we in our day are privi- 
leged to be of service in delivering 
our brethren from spiritual bondage. 
I could not talk in this way nor do 
such work for my people while I re- 
mained a priest in the Roman Catho- 
lic Church. I thank God for the day, 
a little more than a month ago, that He 
put it into my heart to come down here 
to Christ’s Mission, where I found a 
man who years ago had passed 
through a similar experience. And 
while I thank God for the new life 
and the new light that has come into 
my soul, I have good reason to give 
thanks also for Christ’s Mission and 
the man who founded it and still con- 
tinues to direct its various activities. 

A few words more. 

I suppose you all know that Roman 
Catholic people are not allowed to en- 
ter Protestant churches; it is a morta! 
sin to do so. If a Protestant should 
be so base and recreant as to keep a 
saloon or a gambling house, Catholics 
would not be forbidden to go there; 
but to enter a Protestant church is a 
deadly sin. But I did not fully com- 
prehend the reason for that prohibi- 
tion until last Sunday night. 

It was the last Sunday, and also the 
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last day of the past year, 1905. I had 
just delivered in this Christ’s Mission 
chapel my first Protestant sermon, 
wherein I had declared myself a free 
child of God, because a free Christian. 
Then I was told of the watch night 
service in Washington Square Meth- 
odist Episcopal Church. I went there 
to see what was going on. I had just 
taken my seat when the time came for 
testimonies and songs. These things 
were altogether new to me. My mind 
had become imbued with the idea that 
Protestants do not feel any warm love 
for Jesus. I could hardly believe my 
own eyes and ears while I observed 
the warmest and most spontaneous 
love which was uttered through their 
most heartfelt singing. All were sing- 
ing, men as well as women, young and 
old people; evenanindifferent person 
‘ould have recognized their enthusi- 
ism, their spiritual emotion, full of joy 
ind happiness. But when the congre- 
gation began to give their testimonies 
| thought I must surely be dreaming. 
Each one of them was praising the 
name of Jesus, giving Him thanks for 
ill the privileges that He had bestowed 
upon him during the past year. Each 
one had his own story to tell and his 
wn way to exalt and praise the holy 
name of Jesus. I could realize that 
hey were personally familiar with Je- 
sus; that they knew Him very well. 
That was enough to inflame my soul 
nd kindle my heart. I also felt a de- 
ire to give my testimony. I told 
1y own story. I said that if at that 
noment there was any human being 
who should be grateful to Jesus I was 
he one, because after having received 
o many benefits all the year, He had 
ept the greatest of all for the last 
ays of it. And then I said that I had 
no better words to praise the namé of 
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Jesus than those of the angels: “Glory 
to God in the highest!” I had not even 
finished speaking when the whole con- 
gregation sprang up from their seats 
and began to sing a hymn, which I 
thought a continuation or reproduc- 
tion on earth of the heavenly chorus 
ever praising God. Then a man rose 
up and gave his testimony. He said: 
“I have beer for many years a soldier, 
and have loved and served my coun- 
try; I have been married, and have 
loved my family; I have lived long, 
and have wronged none of my fellow- 
creatures; but I”—and here his voice 
became low and trembling; he was 
sobbing; he could scarcely continue 
—"I have not lived as a Christian. 
I was invited by the pastor to come 
and be present at this service; I did 
come, and God has 


touched my 
heart. 


I see now how wrong I 
have been to keep away from Him. 
| feel that he calls me; He wants 
me, and I am determined that I 
will be a Christian hereafter.” He 
could say no more. I think those 
were the first tears his soldierly eyes 
ever shed in his life, those tears that 
filled his heart with indescribable joy 
and happiness. Then the pastor re- 
quested the man to kneel down and 
the congregation to join in prayer for 
the new sheep that was coming back to 
the fold. The man was sobbing and 
crying aloud; and we all, also, were 
crying for joy. 

If any thinking Catholic had been 
there, would he ever dream of go- 
ing back to the lifeless ceremonies 
and powerless sacraments of: the 
Church? Is that, perhaps, the'rea- : 
son why the Church forbids -the 
people to go there?. As for me— 

“That is Christianity,” I said; “that 


is to go to Jesus; that is to have, Jesus 
in our hearts.” ; 
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Christ’s Mission Work. 


This season has been a blessed one 
in the history of Christ’s Mission, like 
all the years that have preceded it since 
the work was commenced in 1879. 
Twenty-seven years of progress in a 
new and difficult work—no human be- 
ing can fully comprehend all the diffi- 
culties and trials; God alone knows— 
is something for which the friends who 
have been interested and have sus- 
tained it can give thanks to Al- 
mighty God. Its history is recorded 
And 


yet that history is only an incident in 
the work of THE CONVERTED CATHO- 


in the volumes of this magazine. 


Lic. Thousands of conversions from 
the Roman Catholic Church have been 
the fruit of the seed sown in the Mis- 
sion that have not been recorded in 
these pages. 

Every Protestant Christian who has 
been the 


desires 


work of 
that it 
Not only 
does it bring the Catholics out of 


conversant with 
Christ’s 


shx vuld be 


Mission 
perpetuated. 


Rome and lead them in the power 
of the Holy Spirit to Christ 
the Saviour, but it is a standing 
PROTEST against the arrogant assump- 
tions, the unfounded claims, the base- 
less pretensions of the Roman Catholic 
Church to rule and govern the peoples 
of the earth. It is a PROTESTANT in- 
stitution, whose aim is to oppose, ex- 
pose and denounce the schemes and 
plots of the Roman Catholic hierarchy 
to obtain supreme rule in these United 
States. 

On religious and patriotic grounds 
such an institution should be sustained 
and perpetuated. It is no longer an 
experiment. Its usefulness has been 
established. Its methods—aggressive, 
conservative, honorable, and careful— 
have commended the work to the 


Christian and patriotic people who 
have followed its course these twenty- 
seven years. Progress has marked its 
career all years. The divine 
blessing has been upon it, and the ap- 
proval of God’s people has not heen 
lacking. 

Now the work of Christ’s Mission 
must be enlarged and extended. The 
present building must be given over to 
business. Large warehouses and fac- 
tories, which have invaded the adja- 


these 


cent streets, will soon go up in Twen- 
tv-first street, between Sixth and Sev- 
enth avenues, and the Christ’s Mission 
building will have to come down like 
the adjoining houses. 

To move to a part of the city suit- 
able for the enlargement of the work 
$50,000 will be required. The 
location will give the Mission a sta- 
bility, a prestige that it has not hitherto 
enjoyed. Where one person has been 
interested in the work in its present 
quarters ten persons will be attracted 


new 


by its enlarged operations in its new 
location. We cannot say more on this 
subject at present. Our friends, the 
enemy, would block our way if we 
made a_ full this 
time. They are watching this work, 
they do not love it and will not 
help it to advance; yea, rather they 
will oppose it with redoubled en- 
ergy when they observe its prog- 
ress. But our faith is strong in the 
Lord. So we confidently appeal to 
our true friends for co-operation in 
thts enterprise. Prudence and dis- 
cretion shall characterize the work 
of the Mission in its extension in 
a more suitable part of the city, 
as this course has marked its whole 
history; and our friends can com- 
municate with us in confidence and 
trustworthiness. J. A.O’C. 


explanation at 












Christ’s Mission Services. 


\ SYRIAN PRIEST—MR. CHAMBER- 
LAIN’S ADDRESS. 

At the service in Christ’s Mission 
m Sunday, January 28, when the 
Rev. Pierce Chamberlain, of Bahia, 
Brazil, preached on the religious 
‘onditions in South America, two 
priests were introduced to the con- 
gregation by Pastor O’Connor. One 
of them is a Syrian priest of the 
Maronite rite, who has recently come 
to this country and is anxious to 
sever his connection with Rome 
and become a Protestant. He was 
introduced as “Father Abraham,” 
and his long, flowing beard and 
venerable aspect gave him the ap- 
pearance of an Oriental patriarch. 
The only modern language he 
could use was French, but he was 
earned in the Eastern tongues. 

This priest was under the Maro- 
nite bishop of the Syrian Catholic 
church in Washington street, this 
city. He said the Catholic religion 
‘was no good for the Syrians,” as 
they were not helped to advance in 
progress and civilization by it and 
their lives were not influenced by 
the divine guidance. Hence he 
vished to get away from the Ro- 
nan Catholic Church and learn the 
sible religion, which he _ could 
‘reach to his people, who, when 
hey accepted it, would become 
.w-abiding and real Christians. 
On February 2 the brother of 
he Syrian bishop was shot dead in 
Vashington street by members of 
he orthodox Greek Catholic 


‘hurch, who had come from 
Jrooklyn to demand an explanation 
‘rom the bishop for denouncing 
hem. The Syrian priest, in his 
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earnest desire to leave the society 
of those Eastern Catholics, had 
sought the counsel and help of 


Christ’s Mission. 


The Rev. Pierce Chamberlain’s 
address was a masterly review of 
the conditions in South America, 
where the priest of Rome is in 
supreme control, misdirecting the 
people in religious affairs. Oppo- 
sition to the Bible and hatred of 
Protestantism can be laid to the 
charge of the priests in all the South 
American republics. But by the la- 
bors of the zealous Protestant mis- 
sionaries the cause of truth and right- 
eousness was progressing. 

Mr. Chamberlain is the son of the 
late Rev. George W. Chamberlain, 
who was greatly beloved in Christ’s 
Mission. He had been forty years 
a missionary in Brazil. 


The Magazine Doing Good. 

The friends who desire to supply 
libraries of colleges, institutions of 
learning, and Y. M. C. A. reading 
rooms with THE CONVERTED CaTH- 
OLIC can rely upon it that this 
Magazine sent to those places can 
not fail to-do good, and that in 
most cases the copies will be bound 
up into a volume at the end of the 
year for permanent preservation, as 
is done at Harvard. It is true that 
here and there a Jesuitical Y. M. C. 
A. secretary, whose business in- 
stinct is stronger than his desire 
for the salvation of souls, may 
truckle to a bishop and take the 
Magazine out of the reading room; 
but it will not be long before the 
proper authorities will find out that 
this kind of secretary will be more 
useful in some other capacity. 
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An Apostle of the Slums, 


AMUEL H. HADLEY, the 
S Apostle of Water Street, like 
Jerry McAuley, 
the friend of every outcast in New 
York who crossed his path, has 
laid down his work in response to 
the Master’s “come up 
higher.” 


his predecessor, 


call to 


Though all who knew him re- 
is far better 
absent from the body and 
the Lord, the hearts 
of thousands of men in many dif- 
filled with 
grief at the personal 
friend. Brother Hadley’s faith in 
the Lord Jesus Christ as his per- 


alize that for him it 
to be 
present with 


ferent lands will be 


loss of a 


sonal Saviour made his inheritance 
in the Kingdom of God an assured 
fact. 
conversion in 


From the earliest days of his 
1882 the Editor of 
this Magazine admired and loved 
him, and having himself had some 
three years’ experience in pioneer 
mission work in the city, he was 
able to comfort the heart and cheer 
the spirit of the man who was to 
accomplish such a mighty work for 
God in the future. We build mon- 
Hadley but in 
those early days only a few could 
that sinner could 
fully accept the gift of God, and 
the 


uments to now, 


believe such a 


become a co-worker with Re- 
deemer of the world. 

Mr. Hadley died at the Presby- 
terian Hospital after an operation 
His funeral, down 
in Water street and in the old John 
Street Methodist Episcopal Church, 
unlike 


on February 9. 


was anything previously 
witnessed in the lower part.of New 
York.. Men who had 
been redeemed of. sin 


and vice by the .power of God-in 


and women 


from lives 


the Water Street Mission, mingled 
with elect ladies, Christian business 
men and sinners of high and low 
degree to pay a last tribute of grat- 
itude and appreciation to this saint- 
ly Christian worker. Even in 
death his countenance showed 
plainly the marvelous transforma- 
tion that had been wrought in him 
by the work of the Holy Spirit. 


Hadley’s Own Story. 


It was on a beautiful moonlight 
night in October. I was walking 
with a friend and we had been to 
a neighbor’s, where he bought a 
pint of whisky. I was past eigh- 
teen years of age. I had _ been 
raised in a log cabin in a sparsely 
settled neighborhood in a western 
State. My mother was the dearest 
Christian woman I ever knew; she 
was the daughter of a Massachu- 
setts clergyman. My father was 
an educated Christian gentleman— 
a New Hampshire man—and our 
home, log cabin though it was, cer- 
tainly was the purest spot I had 
ever seen Never did I 
hear an evil word spoken there, and 
whisky and tobacco were unknown 
in our house. 

[I had promised my dear mother 
[ would never drink; but this friend, 
who was the miller of our county, 
told me that he would never speak 
to me again if I did not drink, and 
that he would think I had some 
grudge against him or felt myself 
above him socially. I took the bot- 
tke, after he had coaxed me a full 
half hour, and put it to my lips 
and drank. Will I ever forget that 
moment? The vow.I had made to 
my dear mother was broken, and 
the devil came in and took full pos- 


on earth. 














session. My mother died a short 
time after this, happily in igno- 
rance of my sin. I was away from 
home that day, but her last words 
were, “Tell Hopkins to meet me in 
heaven.” When I reached home in 
the evening, before I could dis- 
mount from my horse my sisters 
came out and told me mother was 
dead. I could not believe it, so 
they took my hands and led me 
into the “spare room,” and there, 
cold in death, was my darling, 
precious mother! I could not be- 
lieve that the silent form wrapped 
in white was she, so pale, so still. 
From my earliest recollection she 
had been the last one I ever saw 
at night and the first one in the 
morning. I begged her, with a 
breaking heart, to speak to me. 
How my broken vow came back to 
me, as I stood by that dear lifeless 
form, so peaceful, so sweet! I 
promised God, and her, that I 
would never break it again. Three 
days after mother was buried I was 
more drunk than I had ever been 
before. 

Our home was broken up, for 
father soon died. I went to live 
with a prominent physician in the 
village and began the study of med- 
icine. My preceptor, though one 
ff the most brilliant men in his 
profession, was a heavy drinker, 
and in one year I was a confirmed 
lrunkard. 

I gave up my studies, took a 
traveling position, became a pro- 
fessional gambler, and for fifteen 
vears rarely went to bed sober. For 
nany years I did not see my dan- 
rer, or was too much under the in- 
uence of rum to think seriously 
m the subject. Occasionally, how- 
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ever, ominous forebodings would 
arise in my heart, and I would 
wonder what the end would be. 

In 1870 I came to New York 
city, and soon accepted a position 
with a salary of $300 per month, 
with a liberal allowance for ex- 
penses. The failure of the estab- 
lishment | was working for threw 
me out of a position, and I| never 
was able to command a good salary 
afterward. I cannot describe here 
the remorse and heart-aches of the 
confirmed drunkard, who feels him- 
self slowly though surely slipping 
down to that awful abyss, the 
drunkard’s hell—a_ foretaste of 
which he already feels in his soul! 

One Tuesday evening, on the 
18th of April, 1882, I sat in a sa- 
loon in Harlem, a homeless, friend- 
less, dying drunkard. I had pawned 
or sold everything that would bring 
a drink. I could not sleep unless 
I was dead drunk. I had not eaten 
for days, and for four nights pre- 
ceding I had suffered with delirium 
tremens, or the horrors, from mid- 
night till morning. I had often 
said, “I will never be a tramp, I 
will never be cornered; for when 
that time comes, if it ever does, I 
will find a home in the bottom of 
the river!” But the Lord so or- 
dered it that when that time did 
come I was not able to walk one- 
quarter of the way to the river. As 
I sat there thinking, I seemed to 
feel some great and mighty pres- 
ence. I did not know then what it 
was. I did learn afterward that it 
was Jesus, the sinner’s friend. I 
walked up to the bar and pounded 
it with my fist till I made the 
glasses rattle. Those who stood by 
drinking looked on with scornful 
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said | would never 
take another drink if I died in the 
street; and, reader, I felt as though 
that would happen before morning. 


curiosity. | 


want to 


Something said, “If you 
r 


this promise, go and 


keep g have 
yourself locked up.” 


| went to the 
nearest station house, a short dis- 
tance away, and had myself locked 
up. 

I was placed in a narrow cell, 
and it seemed as though all the 
demons that could find room came 
n that place with me. This was 
not all the company I had, either. 
Lord! that 
Spirit that came to me in the sa- 
loon was present, and said—‘“Pray !” 


No, praise the dear 


did pray; and though I did not 
feel any great help I kept on pray- 
ng. As 


ave my\ 


soon as | able to 
cell | taken to the 
court, and remanded back to 


was 
was 
lice 
he cell. I was finally released, and 


ound my way to my _ brother's 
ouse, where every care was given 


ce. W hil 


onishing spirit never left me, and 


lving in bed the ad 
vhen I arose the following Sab 
vath morning | felt that day would 
decide my fate. Many plans were 
but all 
and toward evening 


turned over in my mind, 
vere rejected ; 
into my 


came head to go to 


lerry McAuley’s Mission. I went. 
lhe house was packed, and with 
vreat difficulty I made my way to 
the space near the platform. There 

saw the apostle to the drunkard 
ind the outcast—that man of God, 
Jerry McAuley. He rose, and amid 
deep silence told his experience, 
that simple story that I heard so 
many hundred times afterward, but 
which was ever new; how he had 


been a “tief.” an outeast, a drunk- 


ard—"yes, a regular old bum! but 
| gave my heart to God, and He 
saved me from everything that's 
wicked and bad.’ There was a sin- 
cerity about this man and his tes- 
timony that carried conviction with 
it, and I found myself saying, “l 
wonder if God can me?” | 
listened to the testimony of 25 or 
30 persons, every one of whom had 
een saved from rum, and I made 
up my mind that | would be saved 
or die right there. When 
vitation was given I knelt down 
with quite a crowd of drunkards. 
Never will I forget that scene! How 
| wondered if | would be saved! if 
God would help me! I was a total 
stranger; but I felt 1 had sympa- 
thy, and it helped me. 
the first prayer. 


Save 


the in- 


Jerry made 
I shall never for- 
He said: Saviour, 
won't you look down in pity on 
these poor souls? 


get it. “Dear 
They need your 
help, Lord, they can’t get along 
without it. Blessed Jesus, these 
have 
hole. 


poor sinners got themselves 
Won't you help 
Speak to them, Lord! 
Jesus’ sake—amen!” Then 
Mrs. McAuley prayed fervently for 
us, and Jerry said: “Now all keep 
on your knees and keep praying, 
while I ask these dear souls to pray 
for themselves.” He spoke to one 


after another, as he placed his hand 


into a bad 


them out? 


ck , fc rT 


on their heads, saying, “Brother, 


vou pray. Now tell the Lord just 
what you want Him to do for you.” 
How I trembled as he approached 
Though I had knelt down 


with the determination to give my 


me! 


heart to God, when it came to the 
very moment of grand decision I 
The 


knelt by my side and whispered in 


felt like backing out. devil 
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my ear crimes | had forgotten for 
months: “What are you going to 
matters if 
you start to be a Christian to-night? 
Now afford to 
mistake; had not 


do about such and such 


make a 
better think 
this matter over awhile and try to 


you cant 


you 


fix up some of the troubles you are 
then Oh, 
‘onflict was going on for my poor 


in, and start?” what a 


Rev. S 


you help me?” Dear reader, never 
with mortal tongue can | describe 
Although up to that 
had filled 
with indescribable gloom, I felt the 
the noon- 
day sun shine into my heart; I felt 
| was a free Oh, the prec- 
ious feeling of safety, of freedom, 


that moment. 


moment my soul been 


glorious brightness of 
man. 


of resting on Jesus! | felt that 


H. Hadley 


By courtesy of ‘The New York Observer, 


ul! A 


ome!” 


blessed whisper said, 


The devil said, “De care- 
I!’ Jerry’s hand was on my 
He said, “Brother, pray.” 1 
“Can't 
rry said, “All the prayers in the 


irld 


ay for yourself.” | 


you pray for me?” 


won't save you unless you 


halted but a 
ment, and then, with a breaking 
art; J “Dear Jesus, 


said: can 


Christ, with all His brightness and 
ab 
power had come into my life; that 


indeed old things had passed away 


and all things had become new. 


The Hadley’s life 
and work for the salvation of souls 
during the last twenty years is told 
in his book, Water 
Street,” the price of which is $1.00. 


story of Mr. 


“Down in 
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St. Patrick’s Religion. 


The Roman Catholic Church shows 
a lack of the sense of humor in boldly 
putting forth as one of its prominent 
“saints” a missionary .of Christ who 
knew no standard of appeal in spirit- 
ual things but the Bible, and who 
the Word of God above 
popes, councils and traditions. 


placed 


St. Patrick’s teaching of the way 
of salvation was strictly evangelical. 
This he illustrates by his own case. 
Here are his words: “I was, as it 
were, a stone lying and He that is 
mighty came, and in His mercy raised 
me up, and placed me on the top of 
the wall. He took me from 
the midst of those who seemed wise 
and learned and mighty in speech, and 
inspired me, fool that I am and de- 
spised by the world that I should with 
fear and without a 
useful to the nation to 


reverence and 


murmur, be 
which I was dedicated by the loving 
will of Christ.”” He laments his want 
of education; he had had good teach- 


ers, but he had neglected them. He 


deploreshis want of suitable language 


to express what he has in his heart; 
but the Lord had pity onhis ignorance 
and low estate. “He guarded me be- 
fore I knew or could distinguish be- 
tween good and evil. He admonished 
and comforted me, as a father does a 
son.” In another place he alludes to 
sore trials and unworthy accusations 
which he had endured and_ breaks 
forth in a strain of heartfelt grati- 
tude :“Unwearied thanks I render to 
my God who has kept me faithful in 
theday of my temptation, so that now 
I offer my soul as a living sacrifice to 
my Lord, who preserved me in all my 
distresses. Who am I, Lord, that Thou 
shouldst reveal to me so much of Thy 
divine power? So that to this day I 


nave exalted and magnified Thy Name 
in every place where I have been.” 

It will be noted that there is no 
reference at all in the above quota- 
tions to the Virgin Mary or “saints” 
or angels or priests or the Church as 
having had any part in bringing him 
into the religious experience he en- 
joyed. 

The most complete record of the 
life and works of this great servant 
of Christ is a book entitled “Story of 
St. Patrick,” by Rev. Joseph San- 
derson, D.D., LL.D., of this city, and 
which can be had at this office. Price 
$1.50; or it will be sent free for 
one new subscriber ($1.00) and a 
renewal to THE CONVERTED CATH- 
OLICc. 

ST. PATRICK A SOOT. 


A dispatch from Providence, R. L., 
to the New York World, February 20, 
said a Tipperary man has killed all 
chance of a parade on St. Patrick’s 
day in that fine New England city. 

PROVIDENCE, February 19.—The 
Allied Irish Societies in this city to- 
day decided not to have a street pa- 
rade on St. Patrick’s Day. The rea- 
son assigned for this action is that an 
argument arose in their committee’s 
session over the nationality of St. Pat- 
rick. 

One member, a Tipperary man, said 
the saint was a Scotchman. A warm 
discussion developed. The Tipperary 
man read a magazine article which 
made the same assertion. But that 
did not convince all the rest. 

After the discussion on St. Patrick’s 
nativity was over it was found that 
the erstwhile debaters could not agree 
on any subject, and that spoiled the 
parade plans. 


The paper does not give the name 
of the magazine. Was it Tue Con- 
VERTED CATHOLIC? In previous vol- 
umes we have proved that St. Patrick 
was a North Briton—a Scot. 










ry 
ch 
at 
k’s 
iat 


ree 
the 


ime 
ON- 


vol- 
rick 


EUROPEAN NOTES. 


BY THE EDITOR. 
V. 
BSERVATION of the working 
O of the law for the separation 

f Church and State in France has 
placed the Roman Catholic hierarchy 
n avery bad light. The bill took ef- 
lect on January 1. One of its provi- 
sions is that the bishops and priests 
should render an account of church 
property of every kind. The Govern- 
nent began to take these inventories 
he last week in January, and will 
‘ontinue the work until every Roman 
Catholic church has rendered an ac- 
‘ount of its possessions in silver and 
vold, diamonds and precious stones, 
ostly draperies and precious stuffs of 
rreat value, besides paintings of fab- 
ilous price. 

At the outset the Government offi- 
‘ials encountered much opposition, 
he chiefs of police and their officers 
being violently assaulted in many 
hurches. In several instances the 
treets around the churches were pa- 
Barricades 
vere erected in the aisles, and the 
‘riests, clad in their robes, with up- 


rolled by the military. 


fted crucifixes, urged on the viola- 
tors of law and order to defy the will 
f the nation. One of the most ef- 
‘ctual means for the dispersion of 
1e clerical mobs in the churches was 
ie hose of the fire department; which 
ured streams of water upon the 
mbatants. 
The scenes depicted in the follow- 
g dispatch have been reproduced 
many churches in different cities in 
rance. In several towns in Brittany 
e officers of the Government were 
mpelled to refrain temporarily from 
e enforcement of the law. 


1906.—The 


Paris, February 2. 
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Rue St. Dominique, on which the 
Church of St. Pierre-du-Gros-Caillou 
is situated, had the appearance of a 
street in a besieged city this afternoon 
in consequence of the rigorous meas- 
ures which the authorities adopted to 
repress disturbances and the threat- 
ened counter-demonstration by Re- 
publicans against the militant Cath- 
olics who gathered at St. Pierre-du- 
Gros-Caillou, the only church where 
an inventory had been ordered to-day 
in accordance with the law providing 
for the separation of Church and 
State. All the shops in the neighbor- 
hood of the edifice were closed, armed 
Municipal Guards on foot were sta- 
tioned at intervals along the street, 
and a squadron of mounted Municipal 
Guards, with drawn swords, patrolled 
the thoroughfares and kept the 
crowds moving. 

When the prefect of police, M. Le- 
pine, arrived, the bells were tolled, and 
the people inside the church, number- 
ing about 3,000 persons, began sing- 
ing psalms, while outside the rowdy 
element shouted revolutionary songs. 
M. Lepine thrice summoned the con- 
gregation to open the inside gates, 
which the people refused to do, and 
then firemen were ordered to force an 
entrance, using their hatchets. 

As they mounted ladders, in order 
to break in the windows of the Chapel 
of the Virgin, an annex of the 
church, revolver shots rang out, and 
the firemen retired. Later a fire en- 
gine arrived on the scene, and, amidst 
a shower of missiles, the firemen 
scrambled up to the roof with a hose, 
the water was turned on, and the in- 
terior of the building was soon flood- 
ed. In the meantime the doors had 
been battered down, but the Municipal 
Guards found barricades. inside and 
met with fierce resistance. Numbers 
of the Guards and the congregation 
were severely hurt, but. the authori- 
ties eventually obtained the mastery, 
and the demonstrators were captured 
one by one and led to the nearest sta- 


,tion house. 


In the meanwhile the unruly crowds 


“outside had broken through the .cor- 
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dons of the Municipal Guards, and at- 
tempted to reach the church and en- 
gage in the fight with its defenders, 
but the mounted guards dashed 
through them in time. 

At last the guards cleared the riot- 
ers away from the vicinity of the 
church, but disturbances in the neigh- 
borhood continue. The crowds are 
increasing in numbers around the 
church, where, it is estimated, about 
18,000 persons have gathered. The 
police force present is not strong 
enough to hold the people back. The 
Municipal Guards have _ repeatedly 
charged, and the rioters shout “‘Assas- 
sins!" as arrested demonstrators 
from the church, and are 
taken away under escort. All the of- 
ficers who entered the church emerged 
covered with blood, and their clothes 
torn and soaked to the skin. 


emerge 


This dispatch also shows the ani- 
mus and bad faith of the 
rioters : 


clerical 


VERSAILLES, France, February 8.— 


When the commissioner to inventory 
church property went to the Church 
of St. Symphorien to-day he found the 


doors of the church closed. Prefect 
Poirson ordered the military engineers 
to break into the church with hatch- 
ets. After the doors had been broken 
open the prefect parleyed with the 
curé, who asked that the gendarmes 
be not permitted to enter. 

The prefect consented and entered 
the church with the commissioner. 
They were immediately bombarded 
with a shower of chairs and brickbats 
by some manifestants who had barri- 
caded themselves in the organ loft. 
The prefect was hit on the head with a 
chair. The gendarmes, after a sharp 
tussle, stormed the loft, and in the fra- 
cas seven of them were so _ badly 
wounded that they had to be sent to 
the hospital. The inventory was then 
made, all entrances to the church be- 
ing guarded with dragoons and engi- 
neers. 

The manifestants were arrested and 
taken immediately before the Sum- 


mary Jurisdiction Court, which sen- 
tenced three of the rioters to two 
years’ imprisonment and to pay fines 
of $100 each. Two others were sen- 
tenced to six months’ imprisonment, 
and a priest named Briere to 
month. 


one 


ROME AGAINST LAW AND ORDER. 


The taking of the inventories, how- 
ever, proceeded, and several of the 
rioters were fined and imprisoned. 

These scenes in France afford an- 
other illustration of the contempt of 
the Roman Church for the law of the 
land The bill separating 
Church and State was not like a ukase 
of the Czar of Russia, or an edict of 
the Emperor of China. Nor, being a 
measure democratic 
body, was it “‘railroaded” into enact- 
ment or made a law under any pres- 
sure of moral or material force. Ev- 
ery clause in it was debated in open 
session by both branches of the Legis- 
lature, the debates lasted over weeks, 
and the question was discussed all 
over the land for months. So there 
could be no possible doubt as to the 
mind of the whole French nation. But 
the Roman hierarchy not only sets the 
law of the land at naught, when that 
law curtails its privileges, but it goes 
further and incites French citizens to 
actual rebellion against their Govern- 


as such. 


devised by a 


ment. 

The same spirit is continually being 
shown in this country—and has been 
for years—with regard to the public 
schools. The Roman Church knows 
perfectly well that the will of the 
American people is that no public 
money shall be given in aid of any 
sectarian schools. Yet unceasing ef- 
forts are made all over the land to 
controvert the will of the nation in 
this matter. 
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The use of material force for sup- 
posedly religious ends is another char- 
acteristic of the Roman Church. If 
one were to accuse those French 
priests of taking this course they 
would indignantly repudiate the sug- 
gestion and declare that they were un- 
ible to restrain the overwhelming fer- 
vor of the zeal of their followers, 
which they might even deplore. To 
‘ompare a relatively small thing witha 
nuch greater, at this day Roman 
Catholic authorities will solemnly de- 
iy any responsibility on the part of 
the Papacy for the unspeakable hor- 
rors of the Inquisition, the massacre 
if St. Bartholomew, the Dragonnades 
f{ Louis XIV, the performances of 
\lva in the Netherlands, and similar 
atrocities, and declare that they were 
the work of “the civil arm” (in the 
ase of the Inquisition) or of contu- 
iacious individuals who heeded not 
the voice of the Vatican. The Roman 
hierarchy. in France to-day shows that 
their spirit is identical with that of 
heir predecessors in the time of 
harles IX, who justified the massa- 
cre of the Huguenots on St. Barthol- 
mew’s Day; only now they are, in a 
sense, taking the defensive instead of 
the offensive. 
The value set by the Church upon 
mporal things as distinguished from 
spiritual is conspicuous in these 
cenes of violence and disorder, That 
the French nation should, according 
to Roman Catholic writers themselves, 
he drifting toward atheism and infidel- 
ty has troubled the Vatican authori- 
vies but little. That Paris should have 
on the reputation of being the “gay- 
est” city in Europe—that word being 
intended to mean the most wicked and 
most flagrantly immoral—has not 
heen regarded as any reproach on the 
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escutcheon of the Church. But just 
as soon as a liberty loving people 
makes laws in opposition to the will 
of Rome, affecting the temporalities 
of the Church—money, property, 
jewels, real estate—the things of Time 
as distinguished from the things of 
Kternity—then the world rings with 
priestly denunciation. The people 
may only seek to recover by lawful 
means the plunder wrested from them 
by ecclesiastical thieves during past 
centuries. The Roman Church is and 
always has been of the earth, earthly ; 
herein is ample justification of the 
views of the learned Bible students 
who interpret the eighteenth chapter 
of the Book of Revelations as apply- 
ing to the Papal system—*“ Alas, alas, 
that great city, that was clothed in fine 
linen, and purple, and scarlet, and 
decked with gold, and precious stones, 
and pearls! For in one hour so great 
riches is come to nought!” 

In the United States we see the 
same indifference of the Church of 
Rome to the spiritual welfare of the 
people, while great efforts are contin- 
ually made to build great cathedrals 
and churches, monasteries and con- 
vents on the most eligible sites, to ac- 
quire property, and form societies 
having for their chief end the attain- 
ment of material wealth and _ political 
power at the expense of the American 
people. These churches and monas- 
teries are filled with statues and pic- 
tures and images, like the pagan tem- 
ples of ancient Rome ; but there is no 
living Christ there. 

In temporalities, as in the perver- 
sion of the Scriptures, the Church of 
Rome has been secretive, deceptive, 
anduntruthful. Intheexaminationof 
the Church property for the purpose 
of inventory, the opposition of the 
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priesthood is in part based upon the 
fact that some of the treasures of the 
Church have disappeared. Paste dia- 
monds in the Virgin Mary’s crown or 
in the halo of a saint would look as 
well to the devotee as the real articles 
which originally decked them—the of- 
ferings to the shrines by enthusiastic, 
pious souls. Again, in many places 
where there has been great ostentation 
of poverty, and money has been wrung 
from the people by doleful pictures of 
unsatisfied necessities of the bishops 
and priests, the value of the Church 
acquisitions would equal the wealth of 
some of the richest men of the place. 

The inventory of the Church prop- 
erty will go on, and each community 
will be the owner of all the temporali- 
ties that pertain to the churches, as 
the United States 
own their church property. 


Protestants in 


European Countries Against 
Rome. 


The New York Sun has a corre- 
spondent in Rome who, under the 


nom de plume of “Innominato,” 
writes skilfully concerning Vatican 
affairs from the Roman Catholic 
standpoint. Yet as a professional 
journalist who expects his articles 
to be accepted by a paper of the 
character of the Sun, he is occa- 
sionally compelled to speak some 
plain truth. 

Since the passage of the Asso- 
ciations bill in France, which: has 
taken the schools out of the hands 
of the religious orders, his letters 
have not been so frequent; but in 
a recent issue of the Sun there ap- 
peared the following statements 
from his pen (the black face type is 
‘ours ): 

“What.causes the chief anxiety to 


the Vatican is the international side 
of the ecclesiastical question in 
France. It is foreseen properly 
enough that the separation and the 
conduct of the Holy See will logi- 
cally have a great influence on the 
interests of Catholicism. The 
French disturbance will perhaps 
hasten on conflicts beyond the fron- 
tiers. In Germany, for instance, if 
it were not for the influence of 
foreign politics, the Kulturkampf 
would soon break out. At the con- 
gress of the Evangelical League at 
Hamburg the assembly voted unan- 
imously in favor of taking the of- 
fensive against the Catholics, whose 
preponderance in the Reichstag of- 
fends and humiliates the Luther- 
ans. At all the meetings that war 
cry was heard. 

“At the elections in the Grand 
Duchy of Baden on October 28 last 
all the Protestants, all the Free 
Thinkers, Liberals, Progressive 
Democrats and Socialists united 


against the Centre [Roman Cath- 
olic party] under the name of the 


Anti-Clerical Alliance. That coali- 
tion is an index to the bitterness 
and discontent of the Germans. 
When we remember that in every 
crisis of German history the Grand 
Duchy of Baden has served as a 
sort of experimental ground—in 
1848, in 1869 and in 1880—the im- 
portance and significance of this 
episode will be understood. I limit 
myself to this one example. There 
is being prepared throughout the 
Continent an uprising against the 
Church, and. the future of the ec- 
clesiastical question in Paris will 
be influenced by those “‘impondera- 
ble elements” that will bring on 
this universal movement.” 
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New President.of France. 


The French Republic has a new 
President, M. Falliéres, who is in 
many respects like M. Loubet, the re- 
tiring President, and who has pledged 
himself to follow the same policy as 
his predecessor. He is a man of the 
people, like M. Loubet, with simple 
tastes and genial manners, skilled in 
the affairs of State, and a good-na- 
tured foe of clericalism. The Re- 
public of France is firmly establish- 
ed despite the efforts of the clerical 
party to destroy it. 

The following graceful editorial in 
the New York Sun, February 19, 
1906, expresses the sentiments of all 
true Americans on the happy and pros- 
perous condition of our sister Repub- 
lic across the ocean : 

M. Falliéres is to-day President of 
the French Republic in the place of 
Papa Loubet. In spite of the vast 
crowds at the Luxembourg Palace 
and military in the court of the Ely- 
see, the ceremonies incidental to the 
transfer of the highest office in the 
State were of the simplest sort pos- 
sible. 

It was more like the transfer of a 
house from one tenant to another than 
a solemn function. The new President 
showed that he had some of the tact 
of the old when he insisted on accom- 
panying his predecessor to the dwell- 
ing in which he was about to re- 
sume the life of a private citizen. It 
was a graceful compliment marked 
by real French politeness, and no 
bid for popular applause. 

In the short speech in which he 
bade farewell to his high office, M. 
Loubet said: “Throughout my admin- 
istration, which is now brought to a 
close, I have sought to establish peace, 
union and concord among all good 
citizens, that they might labor together 
in the upbuilding of our institutions 
of social progress and in strengthen- 
ing the bonds between France and 
other countries. The future will tell 


if I have realized some of this pro- 
gram, to which I have consecrated 
all my efforts.” 

All those who have folicwec ° 
tory of the administration will admit 
the accuracy of this statement. Not 
very popular at first, M. Loubet grew 
in the esteem of the nation and of for- 
eign countries as time went by, and 
will be followed into retirement by 
the good wishes of all the friends of 
the great nation whom he served so 
faithfully. 

President Falliéres will preside over 
a France which is happy in having 
readjusted heralliances. The Franco- 
Russian combination was absurd, for 
there wasno real affinity between the 
Empire based on despotism and the 
free Republic. France and England 
are close friends, and Italy and Spain 
are on the best of terms with their 
great neighbor. The army isin bet- 
ter condition than at any time since 
the glorious epoch of the great Na- 
poleon. The country is isolated no 
longer and fears no foe. It is an in- 
teresting detail that one of the last acts 
of President Loubet was to express 
his high regard for the United States. 
It is proper that our nation should be 
the chief, as it has been the oldest, 
friend of the mighty sister Republic. 


A SULPICIAN SECESSION. 


Among the many false represen- 
tations made by the Papacy is the 
alleged “unity of the Church.” Asa 
matter of fact the Roman Church is 
torn by dissensions, the participants 
in which wage war on each other 
with personal bitterness and vin- 
dictiveness entirely lacking in the 
occasional controversies between 
representatives of different Protest- 
ant denominations. 

The truth is that the whole sys- 
tem is breaking up—everywhere. 


Not only are the Catholic peoples 
getting out from under the yoke of 


the priests, but many priests them- 
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selves are beginning to find out 
that they are men as well as priests, 
and that their brains have been giv- 
en to them for their own personal 
and 
tools in the control of men no bet- 
ter than The general 


use, not to be made simply 
themselves. 
public, however, seldom hears of 
occurrences, strenu- 
ous efforts are made by the hier- 
archy to keep such incidents out of 


these because 


the public press. 

On January 25, however, the New 
York Tribune published the start- 
ling intelligence that Father Gigot, 
Professor of Biblical Criticism and 
Research in Dunwoodie Seminary, 
Yonkers, N. Y., the diocesan train- 
ing school for priests, had resigned 
from the Sulpician Order and had 
Dr. Driscoll, the 


institution, and 


him 
the 


taken with 

president of 
three other priests who have _ be- 
longed to the order for a number ot 
kk. Wakeham, Fath- 


er Holland, and Dr. Mahoney. 


vears—Rev. R. 

Archbishop Farley would seem to 
sustain the seceders to a_ certain 
extent, for he has reappointed Dr. 
Driscoll president of the seminary, 
and also granted Father Gigot’s re- 
quest to be allowed to retire from 
his active duties at the seminary to 
tinish his Biblical work. 

Father Gigot is considered one of 
the Catholic Church’s greatest Bib- 
lical scholars. His works are the 
standard authority on the Bible and 
biblical criticism in every Catholic 
institution of higher learning in the 
The Su- 


perior General of the Sulpician Or- 


English-speaking world. 


dler in France directedl Father Gigot 


to eliminate statements and 
modify others in the work he is 
now preparing, and later forbade 


the printing of the work at all. 
The order for suppression came 


through the Rev. Dr. Dyer, rector 
of St. Mary’s Seminary in Balti- 


some 


more, one of the largest institutions 
in charge of the Dr. 


made vicar-gen- 


Sulpicians. 

Dyer was recently 

eral of the in this country 

and as such is practically the mouth- 

piece of the French superior general. 
The Tribune also says: 


order 


It was learned yesterday that 
Father Gigot’s opinions, as given 
in the volumes of Biblical criticism 
now being prepared, are not only 
held by every member of the Amer- 
ican hierarchy, but by nearly every 
member of the Biblical commission 
appointed several years ago by 
Rome, of which the Rev. Dr. Gran 
nan, of the Catholic University, is 
a member. 

THE 


interested in all 


Editor of 
CATHOLIC is 


CONVERTED 
that 
concerns the Sulpicians, for he was 


The 


at school at their great seminary 
in Paris, France, forty-three years 
ago, and completed his studies for 
the priesthood in St. Mary’s Semi- 
nary, Baltimore, also a Sulpician 
institution, where he was ordained 
deacon. Father 

the famous 
French orator, who also withdrew 
Catholic Church 
after the Vatican Council had pro- 
mulgated the dogma of the Papal 
Infallibility in 1870, is also an alum- 
nus of St. Sulpice. Unlike the Jes- 


sub-deacon and 


Hyacinthe-Loyson, 


from the Roman 


uits and other unscrupulous relig- 


ious orders, the Sulpicians are gen- 
tlemen and scholars. 














Nun Disinherited. 


The will of Samuel Jameson, who 
died on January 8, of this year, 
which was filed for probate in the 
Surrogate’s New York, 
l‘ebruary 21, cuts off his daughter, 
\lary Jameson, from all share in 
his estate 


Court in 


had aban- 
doned the Protestant faith and had 
entered a Roman nun- 
The entire estate was left 
to the widow, Mrs. Annie C. Jame- 


because she 


Catholic 
nery. 


son, of No. 262 West 122d street, 
this city. The clause disinheriting 


the daughter reads: 


My daughter, Mary Jameson, 
having deserted the faith of her 
fathers and taken orders in the 
Roman Catholic Church, and be- 


‘ome an inmate of a religious so- 
‘iety of that denomination, I leave 
her no part of my estate, presum- 
ing that her temporary wants will 
be provided for by the order with 
which she has chosen to unite. 

It may be confidently stated there 
will be no 
he dark, methods em- 
ployed by the agents of Rome to 
seduce Protestants the faith 
ff their fathers would be exposed 
f the will should be contested and 


contest over that will. 


deceitful 


from 


he priests and nuns brought into 


ourt. From these covetous men 


nd women the Apostle Paul warns 


hristians to “turn away.” “For of 
his sort,” he continues in his sec- 
md epistle to Timothy, “are they 
vho creep into houses and lead 


iptive silly women.” 

If Mr. Jameson had been a poor 
ian his daughter would not have 
een seduced from the faith of her 
ithers. But the Jesuits and Paul- 
‘ts and other Roman Catholic de- 
eivers confidently expect to re- 
eive some of the wealth of Prot- 


The Converted Catholic. 





89 


estant parents whose daughters be- 
come their dupes. The example of 
Mr. Jameson should be 
by other parents. Money or prop- 
erty bequeathed to nuns cannot be 
used by them; they never see or 
handle a dollar of it; all goes to the 
Order, that is, into the treasury of 
the Roman Catholic Church. 

Many of those women in con- 
vents are to be pitied. 
been taught 
“father confessors”’ 


followed 


They had 
by their Jesuitical 
to expect peace, 
contentment and happiness in the 
seclusion of convent life. But they 
soon discover that the Roman Cath- 
olic Church is all their fancy 
painted it; Jesuits “keep 
the word of promise to the ear and 


break it to the hope.” 


not 
those 


Then they 

find it is not so easy to get out of 

the convent as it was to enter. 
During our own priestly life we 


came in contact with scores of 
nuns, and we never knew one to 
be contented or happy. Every 


priest who has been the confessor 
in convents can affirm that this is 
a true statement. For more than 
a quarter of a century since we left 
the priesthood of Rome we have 
regularly received inside informa- 
tion of convent life, and the story 


is the same. Oh, nuns! come out! 


The editor and other converted 


priests will be pleased to teil the 


Churches of the work of Christ’s 
Mission and the conversion of Cath 
olics, if invited. We have neither 


time nor taste for anti-popery lec- 
tures. But we preach the Gospel 


to Catholics and enlighten Ameri- 


cans. Last month we preached in 
the Scotch Presbyterian Church, 
this city, Dr. Wylie, pastor; and 


also 


in the Church of the Disciples 
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GERALDINE DE LISLE; OR, TRIED AND TRUE. 


CHAPTER I.—(Continued.) 


Geraldine gave vent to her feelings by a hearty embrace of her re- 
stored brother, briefly informing him of what had occurred. They ex- 
pressed their deep gratitude to Mr. Murray for his timely assistance, and 
their fears lest his health should be injured by his plunge in the river. 

Mr. Murray warmly pressed Edward’s hand, assured him of his 
thankfulness for being the instrument of saving a precious life, and re- 
quested that he would join him in offering up praise to Him to Whom 
alone it was due. Kneeling down, he poured out a fervent thanksgiving 
to God, and prayed that the young life, so mercifully preserved, might 
henceforth be devoted to the service of that gracious and loving Saviour 
Who had laid down His life to rescue him from a far greater peril, even 
eternal death; and Who was willing and “able to save them to the utter- 
most that come unto God by Him.” 

The departure of Mr. Murray was followed by the arrival of Sir 
Herbert, who had just returned home before the news of the accident had 
reached the Castle, and hurried to the cottage with breathless anxiety. 
He was quickly relieved by finding Edward apparently none the worse 
for his involuntary bath. Before leaving, Sir Herbert pressed upon the 
old woman a liberal remuneration for her trouble; but she resolutely de- 
clined receiving any gift. 

Sir Herbert, fearing to offend her, forbore ee pressing, but after- 
wards contrived to send her a handsome present through Mr. Murray. 
His gratitude to the latter was unbounded. He wrote a warm letter of 
thanks, expressing his regret that circumstances prevented his inviting 
him to his house, but trusted he would allow him to present him with 
some substantial mark of his gratitude. When this was courteously de- 
clined, he eagerly seized every opportunity of testifying his goodwill by 
handsome contributions to the Rector’s coal and clothing funds. 

About a n.onth after, Geraldine experienced her first great sorrow in 
being separated from her beloved brother. By degrees she became more 
reconciled to his absence, and increasingly devoted to her father, who 
made her the companion of his walks and rides, and sought in every way 
to cheer her. 

Letters from Edward proved a fruitful source of pleasure. He thor- 
oughly enjoyed his new sphere, and spoke in enthusiastic terms of Sir 
Arthur Fitzgerald (the son of his father’s oldest friend), from whose 
exemplary conduct and good influence he derived great benefit, and whom 
he longed to introduce to his father and Geraldine, a pleasure which the 
former readily permitted him to realize at the ensuing Easter vacation. 

Sir Arthur Fitzgerald was the only son of a widowed mother, and 
was heir to a large fortune. A casual observer would have wondered at 
the intimacy subsisting between two lads whose dispositions and habits 
formed a perfect contrast. Sir Arthur was peculiarly grave and studious, 
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and of a reserved and taciturn disposition, which made him rather un- 
popular among his school-fellows, who attributed his reticence to pride 
and exclusiveness. Such a disposition might have degenerated into mis- 
anthropy, had it not been for the devoted affection he bore to his mother 
and the friendship he had formed with the lively and warm-hearted Ed- 
ward De Lisle. Nor was this feeling likely to become chilled by his ac- 
quaintance with Sir Herbert. Feeling compassion for the fatherless 
youth, and admiring his noble qualities, he evinced his gratitude for his 
kindness to Edward. 

Under such favorable auspices Sir Arthur’s reserve melted away, 
and he heartily returned the affection of his host. Nor, as each succeed- 
ing vacation brought him to De Lisle Castle, as Edward’s companion, 
was the young baronet indifferent to the attractions of his friend’s sister. 
On her first acquaintance with Sir Arthur, Geraldine had felt overawed 
by his gravity and reserve. When by degrees he became more genial, 
she perceived the real worth and solidity of his character. As he became 
better acquainted, he discovered in her a depth of mind and a congenial- 
ity of tastes and feelings which he had never suspected. So engrossed 
did they become in their favorite studies, that Edward (who had no 
taste for literature) would laughingly drag Geraldine and the “learned 
monk,” as he termed Sir Arthur, to some pleasant game or ride, declar- 
ing that it was holiday time, and not to be wasted over old musty vol- 
umes, with which they were already sufficiently bored at college. 

The time arrived when Edward, having passed his military examina- 
tions with credit, returned home to pay his farewell visit, ere he sailed 
with his regiment for India. He was full of delight at the thought of the 
new life before him, and the wonders he expected to see in the East; but 
the hearts of his father and sister were wrung with grief. At parting, 
Sir Herbert, with forced composure, drew his son into the library, and 
earnestly exhorting him to shun evil company and idle associates, be- 
stowed upon him a tender and fervent benediction. Lady De Lisle 
strongly urged upon him a strict attention to his religious duties, Agnes 
gave him a cold and mute embrace, and Father Adrian a formal saluta- 
tion. When it became Geraldine’s turn to bid adieu, her unspeakable 
grief sent a pang through his heart, as she clung to him in silence, and 
bedewed his neck with tears. 

For some time Geraldine’s spirits remained depressed, and she 
seemed to lose all interest in her favorite pursuits, till a visit from Sir 
Arthur Fitzgerald roused her from her apathy. Before his departure on 
a lengthened Continental tour, to the surprise of Sir Herbert, the young 
baronet solicited permission to pay his addresses to his younger daughter. 
Geraldine’s father, feeling a warm affection for Sir Arthur, was deeply 
gratified at his preference for his darling child; yet on account of her 
youth and inexperience, he stipulated that a year should elapse before 
entering upon so serious an engagement. 


(To be Continued.) 
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FATHER O’CONNOR’S LETTERS TO CARDINAL GIBBONS. 
SIXTH SERIES. 

XXXV. 

’ New York, March, 1900. 

Sir :—Many letters come to me with kind words of approval of these 
open letters to you and expressing the hope that you will some time 
reply to them. Even some of my former friends who still believe in your 
Church in a general way send me word that they like these letters, though 
some of the facts presented are new to them. I am thankful for the com- 
mendation and approval of old friends and new, and if new light be 
thrown on old truths by any statements of mine I am amply rewarded 
for the labor and care bestowed upon these letters. It is a great privilege 
to be of service to all whom we can reach by the spoken word or the 
printed page, and if the work I have been permitted to do for more than 
a quarter of a century has served a useful purpose in discussing the af- 
fairs of your Church, surely the labor has not been in vain. Some of the 
best minds and the noblest hearts in America have been kind enough to 
say that they have learned more about your Church from these pages 
than from any other source, except the Bible, where the students of 
prophecy find many indications of the work your Church is doing in de- 
ceiving mankind and making the Word of God of no effect. In our time 
there is not as much Bible study on the prophecies and promises of God 
as there was a generation or two ago; hence the coldness and indiffer- 
ence of many Protestants regarding your Church—that Church from 
which their fathers came out in Reformation times. Later converts from 
Rome are more interested in this subject, and but for them and the old 
stock who do not forget the noble sacrifices and heroic labors of their 
fathers in defending the truth of God and battling against error, the Ro- 
man Church would have a clear field for its nefarious work in our coun- 
try. It is well that some should stand up and protest against your per- 
versions of God’s truth and your arrogant assumptions of supreme au- 
thority in religion, as well as expose the plots and schemes to “capture 
\merica” and thus rehabilitate the fortunes of a religio-political system 
that has been discarded by the peoples of Europe who love liberty and 
desire to advance with the progress that has characterized the nations 
that have not been under Rome rule. 

In my humble way I have tried to do a man’s part in this work of 
opposition to Romanism as a false religion that makes void the Word. of 
God and a political machine that enslaves mankind. For this the high 
priests of your Church do not love me, any more than the Popes and 
Prelates of past generations loved those who came out of the “unclean 


thing,” as the old theologians styled your unchristian organization. But 
while opposing Romanism and thus earning your anathema, | have sought 
in every word and line to be of service to the people who have been de- 
ceived by your false pretensions by inviting them to come out and be 
separate and learn to have access to God who for Christ’s sake will 











The Converted Catholic. 93 


have mercy upon.them and receive them without your incantations and 
vain ceremonies and sacraments. Many have heard and heeded the invi- 
tation, and you could not step me or prevent them in this blessed land 
of freedom. The Catholics of America, the descendants of immigrants, 
are learning the principles of liberty of thought as they associate with 
other Americans. There has always been danger to your Church when 
people think for themselves and mingle with those who are not under 
your control. As the facts prove, there is imminent danger to your prog- 
ress in this country from the association of your people with Protestant 
Americans. You cannot prevent this intermixture, but the interests of 
your Church can be safeguarded if the Protestants can be induced to 
keep silent on religious subjects when the Catholics are present. In the 
affairs of life it is not expected that business men will discuss religious 
questions during the hours devoted to commerce or industry, and you 
know well, Cardinal, that your people are safe in the establishments 
where “business is business,” and no questions are asked of customers 
or employees as to their. religious affiliations. But there are places fre- 
quented by your people, especially the young men, where there might 
be danger to their faith if a warning voice be not raised. Needless to 
say, such places are not the barrooms, the dance halls, the dives and sim- 
ilar resorts where the proprietors and attendants are ten to one good 
Roman Catholics. There is danger to virtue and morality in these trap- 
doors to sin, but every saloonkeeper is a guardian of the faith of Rome, 
and woe be to the individual who should say Boo! to the Pope in such 
places. The Catholic young men are safe in the faith if there be no 
religious influence in the society of Americans with whom they mingle. 

But there are places where you and the other papal agents in this 
country have thought there might be influences at work that would lead 
your people not only away from your Church, but into the Protestant 
fold, and concerted action has been taken by the hierarchy to prevent 
such a calamity. It is known to all observers that the Young Men’s 
Christian Association by its wonderful development has become one of 
the great institutions of our country. It has been of untold benefit to 
thousands of young men who for a trifle find in its various departments 
all the advantages of a college and club. In all our large cities the 
Roman Catholic young men of the better sort avail themselves of the 
advantages offered by the Y. M. C. A., and they are welcomed as asso- 
ciate members. As such they have no voice in the management of the 
affairs of the Association, which is a Protestant organization. [But they 
are free to roam through all the rooms in all departments and derive 
such benefit from the various classes in instruction and opportunities for 
physical development as they need. There is a library and reading room 
in every Association, free to all members, and of course studious Cath- 
lic young men love to linger amid such pleasant scenes as good books 
and good periodicals open to their view. THE CoNVERTED CATHOLIC, 
like other good papers, has been going to the ~eading rooms of the Y. M. 
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C. A. in many of our cities, as it goes to the libraries of many univer- 
sities and colleges, and I know it is esteemed by many readers in those 
institutions as a good and useful publication. But recently it has been 
“boycotted” in some of the Young Men’s Christian Associations. Why? 
Because the Catholic young men read it. When they see it on the tables 
of the reading rooms the very title attracts them. They look into it 
and their attention is aroused. They like it, and the bishops and priests 
soon learn that its perusal is a serious danger to the Church. They 
forbid the young men to read such literature, but this is a free country 
and the young men are Americans, and priestly prohibition does not pre- 
vent the indulgence of a wholesome curiosity. The young men continue 
to read, and learn to think, and they are not quite the same Roman 
Catholics. Then something must be done. So an appeal is made to 
the secretaries of the Associations to remove the Magazine from the 
reading rooms, and thus save the young men from the loss of faith in 
the holy Roman Catholic Church. This has been done in Scranton, Pa., 
and other cities, notably in New England. Where the secretaries have 
ignored the request of the bishops and priests, the directors, who are 
usually business men who employ many Roman Catholics, are appealed 
to, and as they contribute largely to the maintenance of the Associa- 
tions, the appeal in many cases is not in vain. “THE CONVERTED CATH- 
OLIc must be thrown out of the Y. M. C. A. reading room,” said Bishop 
Hoban, of Scranton. “It is poisoning the minds of our young men by its 
heretical teaching. It is the most pernicious periodical of the day. The 
Catholics who read it do not come to confession any more; in fact, they 
don’t believe in the priests as their fathers did. They will be lost to the 
Church if they continue to read that publication; they will become Prot- 
estants; and we cannot permit such devastation of our flock before our 
eyes.” The Magazine still goes to the Y. M. C. A., so the postmaster at 
Scranton informs this office, for the subscription has been paid. Of 
course it can be hid away in a corner or destroyed by some Jesuit who 
has crept into the office of the Y. M. C. A. But Catholic young men 
who want to learn the truth of religion and the sad failure of Romanism 
will continue to read it. 

What an absurd proceeding this action of the hierarchy is, Cardinal. 
You have to appeal to Protestants to save your young men from the 
writings of converted Catholics. Bishop Hoban denounced this Magazine 
from the pulpit of his cathedral in Scranton, but the people heeded him 
not; they continued to read it wherever they could find it. Then he had 
to beseech the Protestants to come to the rescue and save his young men 
from our influence. The foolish man is utterly blind to the signs of the 
times. The intelligent young men are learning to think for themselves 
and to read what will be helpful to them in the development of thought, 
and they will not be subservient to him as their fathers have been. 
The world is moving in our day as never before, and the movement 
away from your Church is growing in volume. God speed it; and may 














‘ 


He have mercy on the 


‘accommodating Protestants” who bow the knee 
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to a Roman bishop and cast aside their principles. 

This action of the Scranton bishop and his Jesuitical confreres in the 
Y. M. C. A. in boycotting this Magazine has been a great blessing to us 
this season, for at no period during the twenty-seven years that I have 
been engaged in this evangelical and patriotic work in this city has the 


divine favor been more manifest. 


“The wrath of man shall praise the 


Lord.” I have found this to be true in this case. You would open 
your eyes in amazement, Cardinal, if I entered into details of the prog- 
ress of the work of Christ’s Mission and THe CoNverTED CATHOLIC at 
the present time. The work has been carried on in fairness and courtesy 
to you and the bishops and priests of Rome, and in loving kindness to 
the people whom ignorance of the truth of God has made your dupes, 
and it has been fruitful in conversions to Christ and in the approval of 


Christian people. Yours truly, 






Orders ‘‘Despoiling’’ the 
Church. 


After having despoiled many na- 
tions for many centuries, the Ro- 
man Catholic Church, to judge by 
the language used by men holding 
high positions in it, is receiving 
some of her own medicine in some 
of those countries that she has 
plundered most. The Pope himself 
has lately made public complaint 
about the transgressions of France 
and Italy and several South Amer- 
ican countries, and now a Roman 
Catholic paper in Milwaukee, quotes 
Priest Phelan, of St. Louis, thus: 


“What a terrible chapter of 
Church history will be written when 
it comes to tell posterity how the 
poor Church of the Philippines 
was despoiled by three religious 
orders. Far worse than the sack 
of the Church in England by the 
Tudors, or the plundering of the 
Church in Italy and France by the 
infidels is this spoliation of the 
Church in the Philippines by the 
Church’s most favored sons.” 

A little further on it says: 


“The episode of the spoliation of 
the Philippine Church is truly one 
of the most scandalous in modern 


—_—_—_— —_o—_—_—_—_ 


James A. O’Connor. 





ecclesiastical history, and there has 
been a reticence and a darkness 
about the financial transaction and 
the disposition of the funds that 
surpasses even the operations of 
the insurance grafters.” 


This Catholic paper refers to the 
$7,000,000 which our Government 
paid for the Friars’ lands—to which 
they had no just claim—and the 
American prelates now in the Phil- 
ippines say this money should be 
placed in their hands. But the wily 
unscrupulous monks grabbed all of 
it and took it to Spain. Hence they 
are thieves, robbers and grafters. 

It should be observed, however, 
that these thieving monks of whom 
such bitter complaint is justly 
made, are considered by the Pope 
suitable agents to save the souls 
of the people by the administra- 
tion of their “sacraments.” 

In the Philippines, as in the 
United States and all over the 
world, an “ordained” criminal, duly 


commissioned by the Church of 
Rome, is the channel of Divine 
Grace, and the people must take 
the “sacraments” from the hands 
of such men or be lost. Truly, Ro- 
manism is not Christianity. 
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Dr. Munhall’s Victory. 


Dr. L. W. Munhall, the great cham- 
pion of the integrity of the Bible and 
the su ful evangelist, who for the 
last thirty vears has been the means 
of leading tens of thousands of souls 
to the Saviour to be borne by Him in 
His everlasting arms into the presence 
of the Father, has won a signal vic- 
tory in defense of the Bible, which 
some professors in Methodist institu- 
tions have tried to mutilate. 

Last November the Bishops of the 
Methodist Episcopal Church refused 
concurrence in the reappointment of 
a Professor Mitchell in Boston Uni- 
versity, whom Dr. Munhall, by his 
trenchant pen, had proved unsound in 
the faith. Another professor in Evans- 


ton, Ill., named Terry, whose theo- 
- ” 


logical views have been at variance 
with the sound teaching of the Meth- 
odist Church, had brought on himseli 
the condemnation of the most zealous 
men in the Church, whose indignant 
remonstrances Dr. 
Munhall. 


Professor 


were voiced by 


Terry's friends among 


the rationalistic theologians sought to 
have Dr. Munhall disciplined for his 
manful defense of God’s Word. But 
the Philadelphia Methodist Ministers’ 
Association, of which Dr. Munhall is 
a member, at their meeting on Febru- 
ary 5, Mun- 


unanimously endorsed 


hall’s action. “They expressed the 
highest respect and love for Dr. L. W. 
Munhall as a man, a minister, an able 
and successful preacher and evangel- 
ist; and declared that no denunciation 
or epithets could weaken their faith 
in him as a Christian gentleman and 
servant of the Church of Christ,” to 
quote the New York Christian Advo- 
1906. 


cate, February 15, 


A Good Example. 


One of the readers of this Mag- 
azine who lives in the Emerald Isle 
writes the following letter, which is 
specially interesting because it 
shows how much good can follow 
the circulation of even one copy. 

“Belfast, Dec. 30, 1905. 

“Dear Sir: Having been a reader 
of THe CoNnverRTED CatTHoLic for 
many years, I thought it might in- 
terest you to know how | first came 
A boy who 
Sunday 
class went to your country; and he 
his father here 
after he has read it. After the 
father has gone through it | get it, 
and then | circulate it among at 
least eighteen different people, who 
look for it as anxiously as for their 
parish magazine. When it has gone 
round that circle I send it from 
five to twenty miles from Belfast, 
so that you and your good work 
are well known to a good many 
people living in these parts. 

“Wishing you every success in 
your work, 

“Yours sincerely, > 


to see your Magazine. 


had been in my school 


sends copy to his 
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